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* The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


Drurp iane ¢ heatre. 
SHERIDAN KNOWLEs’s Historical Play of William Tell was 
represented here last night, when Macready sustained the cha- 
racter of its hero with all his accustomed truth and vigor, it was 
indeed a masterly performance, and frequently elicited tumultuous 
applause. Miss Poole resumed the part of Albert, and her na- 
tural acting proved her a worthy representative of the son of such | 
a sire. After the Play, the Melo-drama of Obi ; or, Three 
Finger’d Jack was revived in its original state ; it was a trashy | 
affair, and now, with old scenes & dresses, repossesses not the only 
charm which made it bearable—shew and novelty. 


Covent Carden Cheatre. 

THE new grand Opera and Spectacle (for it- combines the 
charms of both,) called Gustavus the Third; or, the Masked 
Ball, was performed last night, for the second time, with the 
same triumphant success which attended its production. It could 
not work better than it did the first night for even then every 
person employed in it was perfect iu all the minutie of the stage 
business, so admirably well had they all been drilled. The 
music, however, we think gains upon us by repetition ; there 
are two exquisite chorusses in the first act, one in Arvedson’s 
hut, “‘ Silence! attend break not the spell,” is uncommonly effec- 
tive ; we ought here to mention the acting of Bedford as a sailor, 
it is but a morgeau, but it is equal to any thing T. P. Cooke ever 
did in that line. Independent of the concerted pieces, the most, 
beautiful thing in the Opera isa recitative and aria by H.Phillips; 
‘¢ When time shall have reft thee,’”’ which he gives with a purity 
of style peculiar to himself. The gorgeous scene of the Masquerade 
with the varied dancing introduced there is a complete Spectacle 
in itself, and ought, from the cost and taste which have been 
lavished on it, to draw crowded houses, were it not for, the 
other attractions of the piece. 

PHap-market Cheatre. , 

Mrs. GLOVER again appeared in the character of Sir John 
Falstaff last night, which we regret, as her assumption of the 
part cannot increase her fame as an actress, and certainly will not 
heighten our respect for her as a woman. Such an attempt (as 
she herself expressed it) was but barely allowable for her benefit 
night, the repetition argues conceit and a want of delicacy. In 
Unele John, which was the second piece, she was herself again 
a Mrs. Hawk ; \et her remember it is not because an actor is 
fat that he can play Sir John Falstaff’, and she can put forth 
no other claim to the character than her fatness ! 
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THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 


Two persons were quarrelling one night in the pit of Drury 
Lane Theatre, one of whom, who sat at the end of a bench, 
was annoyed by the other, who tried to entrench upon it, to 
prevent the inconvenience of standing. After some high (which 
means in these cases low) words had passed, the former from 
his seat cried out to the latter in his standing room “Sir, you 
want a good setting down.” “ You're right,” replied the latter, 
“‘and I’d be obliged to you if you’d give it me, for I’m dread- 
fully tired of standing.” 

The Hamburg Reporter, of Nov. 8, announces the arrival in 
that city of Captain Barham Livius, the spirited entrepreneur 
of the English Company of Comedians. After giving a list of 
the company, the writer adds ‘Should the enterprise meet with 
the expected encouragement, to this goodly shew of names will 
shortly be added Dowton, Wallack, T.P. Cooke, and * last 


though not least in fame,” the fair Vestris.” 
Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Degar Mr. Epitor,—I address you from Tug Union, just through Temple 
Bar, kept by Bacon, “ late of the Cock,““—had a capital Chop, real Cognac, 
all moderate—recommend my friends to pop in—won‘t intrude—all snug—but 
beg pardon, just wish to say a word, hope I don’t intrude—will you excuse 
me, I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my 
friends, & the fashionable world, at one or other of theGrand Lounges about town. 

Monday, call at the Queen’s Bazaar. Oxford Street, to see the beautiful copy 
of Martin’s Belshazzar’s Feast, painted expressly, with Dioramic effect, by 
H.Sebron for this Establishment.—This is the Picture that excited so much 
curiosity in the Court of Chancery, for which the Vice Chancellor refused the 
Tnjunction—found it crowded to suffocation. The Physiorama, containing 14 
views, has been added to theDiorama, forming together one Exhibiton for a 1s 

Afterwards pop in afew doors higher up to mon ami, Palmer.jun. just located 
from St.James’s-st.—his new Dressing Case is positively a ‘ Portable: Toilet,’ 
a Travelling requisite—so pretty—so cheap.—Aunt Paulina promises me one 
for a Christmas Box!!! 

But stop, I must run to that well established emporium of fashion, The 
Western Exchange Bazaar, Old Bond Street, all my country cousins are wait- 
ing for my opinion before they make the purchases ;—and then we visit, in the 
gallery above, that astonishing specimen of human industry, The Model of 
London, where every man may find his own dwelling, if he has one,—120,000 
Houses!!—140 Churches!!! 

’ Ashamed: of the rain penetrating my Beaver, determined “ to set my crown 
upon a cast,’? dropt into Perring’s, 85, Strand, purchased one. equal to Vestris 
in beauty and durability, and as waterproof as Jack Reeve—quite a bargain, 
only a Guinea. 

Tuesday, I have a great treat by lounging for an hour or two at the Suffolk 
Street Gallery, contemplating the choice specimens of the British School of 
Painting which adorn its walls. Everybody must go, for the artist, the con- 
noisseur, and the mere des@uvre, will be equally delighted and instructed. | 

Monday and Thursday dine at the Table d’Hote provided by Evans, formefly 
atCoventGardenT heatre, at his hotel, late Joy s,Piazza—served with elegance, 
enlivened with the singing and wit of his brother actors.~-Can have a Chop,&e. 
for Supper here as cheap as at his old house in Maiden Lane. 

On Friday, I examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needle- Work, in Leicester. 
Square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. ~ 

Several of my friends having been misled by external appearances.and popped 
ipto the wrong shop, I would recommend them in future to order their Wines 
and Spirits by post, as there can be no mistake in directing letters to Braett’s. 
Patent Brandy Depot, 109, Drury Lane. , 

How Macready shines to-night, says I, at Drury—Mrs P. instantly asked me 
this Con.—“Who is the most shiniag and reflecting man, & the greatest friend’ 
to the Polish cause in London 2?” looked at my brilliant boots, and exclaimed: 
“Robert Warren!” Isn't that a good one 2—but I intrude, beg pardon-— 

Your’s, &. PAUL PRY. 











